CALL  NO  MAN HAPPY

meat they inflicted on the statue of the Christian Student, the campus
scapegoat, and the difficulties they encountered in stealing the clapper
of the bell which seemed to be an inescapable moral obligation. On
Saturday I attended football games. At the Lycee of Rouen I had
become an expert in rugby football. At first American football
seemed incomprehensible, brutal and slow, but very soon I acquired
a taste for it to such an extent that I would sit in an open stadium
on a cold day and give voice to cries of enthusiasm or rage. It was
a bad year for Princeton and the disconsolate alumni said to the
President:

'Mr. President, less scholarship and more victories, please!'
Since then the Tiger has had his revenge.
At the end of the semester President Hibben said to me:
4Your course has been a success; your students have made notable
progress; would you like to stay with us and occupy this chair
permanently ? You would have to spend eight months of the year
in the United States but you would have four months of vacation in
France...."

I was sorely tempted, asked for time to discuss it with my wife
and we hesitated a long while. "We liked Princeton; we had been
happy there; the life of a professor delighted me. Moreover, we
realized that the Old World was heading toward shipwreck and
that it would be wise to provide a refuge for ourselves elsewhere.
But to accept meant to leave France, to lose touch with our friends,
to bring up our children in a foreign land. We believed we had no
right to make that decision. I refused. Was it a mistake? It seems
to me if I had said yes that day my life would have been much easier.
Would it have been as full and as exciting? No one will ever know
and I have formed the habit of considering that 'what did not take
pkce was, so far as I am concerned, absolutely impossible1.

This long stay in Princeton, and my intimacy with Percy Chap-
man, helped me to understand America better than my earlier trip
had done. When I returned I wrote an article in which I said that
I had encountered everywhere three phantoms: the Puritan, the
Pioneer and the Feudal Lord. It was an accurate description. Even
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